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ETWEEN THE LINES

What ean sho soyt Tho pon Is poised in air
And lnl grows dry whllo thoughts rcfuso to

blond
Aloaff dolay and then In mild despair

The pen Is urged to trace the words Dear
Friend

And Is ho not her frlondt Tho lllao bough
That bont Its flowors to llston as ho nutd

Tho foW but earnest worda no Jovors vow
That seemed a benediction on her head

Still holds thoso blossoms bright unfading
yet

That send their porfumo to allay her roars
And All her heart with momrlos that begot

Tho bopo of happiness in coming years

His letter too full brief is still a frlonds
Tho couched in torms which sadly she de-

fines
Not lovcr lllco Dut youthful fancy lends

Tho Itcy and owlftsho reads botwecn tho
linos

Tho pen onco nioro sho urges on its way
To writo tho news tho very last In mind

Ills noto received tho morning of that day
Ho wroto so soon ho was so very hind

All well at homo and send their best regards
And wish him luck In his now onterprlsc

Tho thought of lilacs porfumo sho dlsoards
To bo too bold indeed would bo unwise

How commonplace tho languago scorns to hor
In glancing oer it whon tho task Is donol

It shows n lack that makos her long domur
In sending what looks scarcely half begun

And yot sho trusts theso words to him may bo
Moro than they seem Thoy aro but shadowy

signs
To help u lovors searching oyos to seo

Tho gcntlo hopo that throbs between tho
lines

A typo of nil hor simple swcot young life
Is this girls letter with Its swcot designs

It tolls no word of lovo or passions Btrlfo
Tho power of It lies liotwoon tho lines

Margaret Price In Onco si Wook
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CHAPTBIt X Contim7ii
A fortnight crept slowly by and

Michael neither yroto nOr enmc Olivo
fccgnn to fear that hq was ill and would
have writton a line of inquiry if they
had parted less coldly The suspense
was almost intolerable but she did not
want to look like a victim and she went
and came as usual dressed as prettily
as ever and woro her music of cheerful ¬

ness with unflinching bravery Ilcr
sweetness and courago went straight to
tho hearts of tho Wakes Mrs Wake
Was so stirred that sho was lifted quito
out of her melancholy little self and
astonished her husband by displacing
unwonted tact and wisdom

Sunday afternoon oamo round again
and the three were sitting in their par-
lor

¬

upstairs with doors and windows
wida open trying to prqCcnd thuV they
woro not expecting anyone Olivo had
gptu large volume proppc up on the
table beforo hor and turned Its pages
although sho oould not read aline Sud ¬

denly tho house b6ll rang loudly as If
It had been pulled by an impatient
hnnd and tho sound drovo all tho eolor
out of Olivos face Mrs Wake wns off
the sofa with a bound

I will go and seo who it is sho said
and wns gone in an instant

Samuel and Olive sat in slUmcc they
could hear enqh othor breathe Haavy
stops woro coming quickly upstairs
and drowning Mrs Wakos light tread
A mans ilguro appeared in tho door--
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way and tho glr started up1 trembling
and went towards him but it was not
Michael Chnso It was Aaron who stood
beforo hproldoffsjpaloaiid wild that
sho gave n cry of foar

You have brought ad flaws sho
panted out Is Michael 111 or dead

rlHo5s neither ill jferS duaUV
answered

Aaron

And then sho sank back into her seat
with a bag sobbing sigh and covered
her face with her hands

Samuel Wake wonfc up to his nlcco
and draw her head gently down upon
his broac snoulder k

Speuk out Fonlako ho said c4d
ing the trembling girl closoly Olive
will be well oarod for no matter what
may come Dont be afraid man she
has n brave heart and It will bo best to
lenow the worst nt wee

fTJiA worst Uthai Mlohaol ha proved
himself to le a HiHUidrlR blaok sooim
diei said Aaron tioreely I brought
the tiding myself because J knew that
Hint weildaooner bear them from me

Vvrv - -r

than from a etnuiger Michael Chaae
has offered himself to Miss Battcrsby
and sho has accepted him

All t 1 1IJ L il - It- -y uiivo s ucau uia nut wr iruui n issu
ing place nor did sho spcalc ono word
It was Samuel who asked sternly if
Aaron could provo that ho had spoken
truth

If thoro had been tho least doubt
Aaron answered I should not bo hero
now It was Mr Edward Uattcrsby
himself who told mo of tho engagement
Michael has got mo turned away from
tho works and yesterday I was loafing
about trying to And something to do
when Mr Edward met mo Ho stopped
and said a fow civil words and prom-
ised

¬

to do what ho could for me And
then ho said that thero would be a wed ¬

ding soon and that I must come to tho
dinner that he should provido for tho

SHE PUT TUB IXTTEIt HACK

workmen I asked if It was his wed-
ding

¬

that was coming oiT And ho said
No Fenlake It will bo my sisters

wedding and sho will marry Michael
Chase You know what a clever fellow
ho has proved himself to be and wo all
think a great deal of him

Thero was dead silence for a moment
Then Olivo lifted her colorless face and
looked mournfully nt Fenlake

4I know it Is all true she said In a
clear sad voice he spoke of Miss Uat ¬

tcrsby Sometimes I havo felt that this
was coming You were right about
bim Aaron ho has used us both badly

badly Hut wo will let him go his
way

She looked from Aaron to Uncle Wako
and tried to smile then put her hand up
to her forehead and went quickly away

There was not much more said by the
three who remained in the room Only
Samuel asked Fenlake whether ho could
tell them anything about Miss Uattcrs-
by

¬

Nothing Aaron replied except
that sho must bo a good deal older than
tho rascal she Is going to marry I
have heard that Mr Edward is several
years younger than his sister

When Aaron was gono Mrs Wako
cried quietly for a few seconds and
then went to listen at Olivos door No
sound was heard and sho returned to
hor husband in soro distress But he
soothed her and said that thoy must
wait patiently until the girl came of her
own accord and sought their comfort
And sho did come sooner than they
had thought to seo her and sat down
in her old placo by Uncle Wakos sido

Uncle she said softly If you seo
a letter addressed to me In Michaels
handwriting will you promise to open
It I want you to read It beforo I do
and stand by mo wheu I read it I feel
too weak to suffer any more alone

Not many days afterwards u letter
did come and Samuel tore it open with
a muttered word of disgust It was not
a long letter nor did Michael appear
to think that Olivo would suffer much
through his faithlessness He told her
that ho had felt that thero was a wrtht
of union between them and added that
he could not livo happily with a iyonian
who did not fully nppr6ciate tho efforts
holmd mado and tho success that ho
had won And then ho finished with
tho usual wishes for her future happi ¬

ness and that was all
Olivo read tho letter standing by

Undo Wakes sido held fast by his
kind arm Sho put it back into his
hand and said that sho did not wish to
sen it again

And nbw I must faco my life Bald
tho girl to hersolf

But this facing a life that was so ut-
terly

¬

changed was no oasy task If
you who road these pages havo ovor
tried to go on living after tho uprooting
of a great hope you will know how hard
it was J2
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Day aftorday went by amU Olivo

fought with all her might against that
indlfforonco to all outward things
which is tho buna of a sick soul Day
after day a voice within wiw always re-

peating
¬

tho dlrgo llko words YotVdo
not caro for unything and you never
will caro any more

Undo Wako proposed a holiday in
tho country his wife had soma rela
tions living in a Surroy vlllacro and

Luu wiM entw at
wow otyfcwriwy ware
Ava8eetHndIWoas
beautiful as of old but

wren
comfort did

iwt eorae to the sorely tried heart Tho
Tokje of peace did not speak to her
here she could hear only the echoes of
the Wat and think only of the VQh
dftii banished hand It did nbt
gladden ber sow 16 stand looking over
the stiles down the long meadows
there yyaa no hope Is tke ennbeams no

promise in the whisper of tho grass
Michael tho traitor did not dwell is
her mind ho was banished by tho mem-
ory

¬

of Michael tho young lover Sho
thought of him in spito of all reason as
tho hero sho had first believed him to
be nnd mourned for tho ideul that sho
had loved so long

It was a relief to go back to tho llfo
in London and tako up her work just
where she had laid it down At homo
sho was very quiet grateful for all tho
kindness that strove to deaden tho con-
stant

¬

heartache but thoso who watched
hor could seo plainly that her soul re ¬

fused comfort nnd know that tho heal ¬

ing hour had not yet come
October was gliding away but It was

a gentle sunny October and autumn
faded slowly And nt last there camo
a Sunday morning so balmy and soft
that It seemed to havo wandered back
from tho bygone summer Olivo went
out nlono that morning sad as ever but
with n vaguo desiro for the sight of
something green to rest tho eyes and
sho walked on scarcely earing whithor

The steeple of St Mary lo Strand roso
up into tho bluo haze of tho beautiful
day and tho great thoroughfaro was
bright with tranquil sunshine All at
onco it occurred to Olive that she would
go to tho Thames embankment and
look at tho river it would be pleasanter
walking there than in these busy ways
And with this thought in her weary
head sho turned suddenly into a street
on her right hand a narrow stony lit-

tle
¬

street which she had uevfir entered
before

Sho was still so much of a rustic that
most of tho nooks and byways of tho
Strand wero unknotvn to her and it
was with a senso of surpriso that sho
found herself at tho open gates of u
sunshiny churchyard Within thero
were gray tombstones shaded by plane
trees tho dark gray tower of the an-
cient

¬

church was touched with tho
quiet light of tho autumn morning
yellow leaves fell hero and there a
ground ash drooped its long branches
over tho soft turf What a resting
place was this for tired eyes weary of
watching the ceaseless come and go of
London crowds Olive stood spell-
bound

¬

at the gate until her sight grow
dim with tears

She was not thinking of herself only
as she stood there Sho thought of the
many homeless wanderers who had
paused on this very spot hardly able to
bear the throng of images that started
up around that peaceful sanctuary
Gray walls and fresh grass and trees
they make the background of memorys
holiest pictures The phantoms of old
happy days went trooping along thoso
quiet paths and vanished within the
gloom of the low browed door fathers
and mothers who had gone to rest long
ago in Gods acre little children who
had grown ip to be careworn men and
women boys and girls who had loved
each other once with the fresh un¬

worldly love of youth these were the
shadows that passed slowly through
the green old churchyard every day

Tho sorrows of ono human heart aro
the sorrows of all tho longings of ono
human soul after its lost paradise aro
the longings of all and it is through
these common sorrows and common
longings that tho lost sheep aro brought
back to the fold and tho wandering spir ¬

its are drawn softly home to God
Ideas came to her very slowly that

day and sho had lingered for sonn
minutes by the gate before she realized
that this little gray church with the
quaint low belfry was the Savoy Chapel
Koyal In that old churchyard and on
tho ground now occupied by all tho
neighboring buildings tho famous
Savoy paluce had stood once but Olivo
was in no mood just then to recall his ¬

torical associations It was enough for
her to feel that she had suddenly
lighted on a nook that was completely
out of the world and not ono man iu
fivo hundred who jostle along the
noisy Strand ever dreams of its exist-
ence

¬

The restful Influenco of tho placo
drow her within the open gato and
along tho tree shadowed path to tho
chapel door Sho went timidly down
the ilight of stono steps that led to tho
entrance hearing the sweet thunder of
the organ and wondorlng whether sho
might gain admission but wheu tho
threshold was crossed her last doubt
died away No disconsolate widow
with a white cap and a short temper
conducted tho worshipers to their
seats a pleasant faced young vorgor in
a black gown found places for all who
wanted them And this was no easy
task for tho little chapol oven nt this
unfashionable ttmo of year was full to
overflowing

When Olivo vontured to raise hor
oyes sho received a vivid Impression of
rich yet delicate colors the red roso of
Lancaster burned in tho emblazoned
panes of tho ohancel window all tho
lights that found their way into tho
placo wore tinted with rainbow dyes
But this chapol was not In tho least
llko any of the great churches that sho
had seen in London it was in fuct a
aisgle rectanffulacchamborjfull of
glojvlnpj shadows and warm Uvingsun
Hghtsjna mighty arphos rose Overhead
atul Witro lost in mist ho massiyo
pillars stood out solemnly from tho
ffloera Here was a cheerful sanctuary

i magnificent without pomp revorentljsui
jot - mysiepious r--a- House yoautjful
where every tired pilgrim might fittd

somo softening gleam of love and
prayer

The young grl worn with perpetual
Iteaf tache seemed atlast to breathe an

words of the Liturgy nttered lu a cIm
voiee feu upon her soul like drops ox

dew and tho music of tho hymns full
of solemn appeal and sublime content
lifted her out of the iron cago of her
sorrow

When sho looked up to tho clorgy
man who stood in the pulpit and hoard
that calm voice speaking the text sho
did not know that he had been minis-
tering

¬

hero for moro than a quarter of
a century Sho did not know that tho
wordspoken in this little chapel had
gono out Into tho world and were treas-
ured

¬

up In tho minds of thoughtful men
and women sho only knew that tho
preacher seemed to her unknown and
yet well known alroady sho had
fallen under tho magnetic spell of his
strong personal influence tho voice so
distinct nnd Intensely penetrating in its
quietness found Its way through all
the clouds and shadows that had gath-
ered

¬

around her inner lifo
Yo shall leavo mo nlono and yet I am not

alone becauso tho Father Is with mo St
John xvl Si

Tho loneliness of Jesus Christ in His
life in His sufferings and in His death
is a pattern and a prophecy of tho soli ¬

tude which is touchingly characteristic
of all truo life Eugcno Bersier tho
oloquont preacher in Paris rightly says
that there aro two kinds of solitude an
outward and an inward a visible and
an invisible When wo are not seen nor
heaid nor touched by anyone wo say
that we arc alone But it is not always
a complete isolation Tho fisherman
docs not feel alone on tho ocean
though he sees only tho silent stars in
tho Armament and hears only tho
sound of the moaning wind and the roll-
ing

¬

waves He is thinking of his wifo
and children who aro on shore await¬

ing his safe return For them ho is
working their lovo Alls his heart ho
nover feels alone

Tho watching soldier on his lonely
picket does not feel quite solitary for
he knows that tho honor of his cou-
ntrys

¬

flag Is In his care Tho work-
woman

¬

in her garret handling her
diligent needle during the long hours of
a winters evening does not feel lonely
for she knows that before daybreak
sho will havo earned for herself and
her children the next days bread Tho
lighthouse keeper in tho middle of tho
ocean docs not feel alone for he knows
that by his vigilance tho light will bo
kept brilliant which will warn off thou-
sands

¬

of ships from danger and minister
to the security of myriads of lives
Those who love and are loved aio never
alone These are all visible solitudes
Thero arc also inward solitudes A
crowd is not company There are many
whoso contact makes no sympathetic
chord to vibrato in our hearts Their
hands may press ours but that indif-
ferent

¬

clasp touches nothing within our
spirits There aro voices and faces
which do not charm us even though
they vouchsafo us conventional words
and smiles of courtesy Faces may
only bo as a gallery of pictures and
voices only the hum of many sounds
There is an important sense which
makes this inward solitude to bo
specially felt in tho crowded lifo of a
great city When William Wordsworth
came to London ho was astounded that
peoplo lived close to each other and
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scarcely knew tho names of their
neighbors Charles Dickens said that
loneliness was as possiblo in the streets
of a great city as in tho desart of
Arabia Tho Latins havo a proverb

Magna civitas magna solitudo a
groat city a great solitudo Hence
even wo who live in a busy hivo of
workers and sufferers aro not denied
tho power to find and foster a solitude
I do not know a moro pathetic reflec-
tion

¬

than this that wo all live oven
as wo must surely all die in a very real
and requisite solitude Tho experienco
of ngos has never falsified tho word
spoken nearly three thousand years
ago The heart knowcth its own bit-
terness

¬

and n stranger doth not inter-
meddle

¬

with its joy Proverbs xiv 10
A great saint onco said that thero is a
senso in which wo must servo two mas
tors for wo all livo two lives an out-
ward

¬

and an inward an open and a so
cret a social and a solitary a human
and a divine a temporal and an eternal
Happy and blest are thoso who so live
in theso two worlds as to make the
most of both

TO SB CONTINUED
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A Similarity
A Joke Is very llko a nut

I state this a a fact
Sine nemo caa tell if it ts good

Until it has ben cracked
Harpers Dutar

If They Oaly Were
The loaf delayed mlUeslum

Would eeta lets dimly tar
If men were only half as good

A their wMtaoarte think they are
M Y BfraU

HOME HINTS AND HELPS

Parsley Is entirely offootual tn ri
moving tho odor of onions after m if
Tho green sprigs should be eaten ascel lcry ih whii me onions or with tho po¬

tato salad not left to be taken after
u inner or supper

The best method to nrvnnt ti- x v AIKUhair from turning dark is to wash the
uiur nut me scuip tost ino roots bo in
jureu whii warm water which contain
a teaspoonful of borax to every qunrtof
warm water This should bo done overdayN Y World

Sardine Sandwich llemovo llm oitJ
of half a dozen sardines split and takeout the bones Snread stain Niinn -
bread very thinlv with butter ni 4
each two halves of tho fish squeeze alUtiii i j it fjmiu over wieiu auu a crisp
leaf nf littne tn rm1i iirwl t iiw 1u llt nucJof buttered bread on top Boston
miugoi

Brown Sauco for Potato Heat a pint
of thin cream or rich milk and when
boiling add a half teaspoonful of saltand a tablespoonful of flour which lias
been browned in the oven until of anut brown color rubbed to a smooth
paste with a little cold milk Coofc
rapioiy until thickened then more
slowly for five or ten minutes Serve
hot Good Health

A sponge large enough to expand
and 1111 the chimney after having been
squeezed in is the best thing with
which to clean a lamp chimney Tie
tho sponge to a slender stick and after
onco being put in it need not be taken
out until the chimney is thoroughly
washed with soapsuds and rinsed as
fresh water can be constantly poured
through the chimney

Whipped Cream Sauce For any
pudding take one teacupful of sweet
cream whites of three eggs three
tablespoonfuls powdered suirar Haw
the cream previously set on the ice to
get chilled whip tne cream then and
return to a cool place Beat the whites
to a stiff foam add the sugar then tho
whipped cream beating all together
This is very nice for fruit puddings or
to serve with cake Ladies Lloine
Journal

Most herbs that are grown in water
are of no use the next season for flower-
ing The process of rooting them in
water seems to have destroyed their
vitality We presume the Chinese lily
follows this rule and that it has been
so exhausted by the process of flowering1
that it will not be likely to bloom an-

other
¬

season It will do no harm how¬

ever to treat it with caro when it is put
away and try it another year Lot the
vtr dry up around it gradually pour ¬

ing out a little if necessary and when
the leaves haw all dropped off pack It
away in sand N Y Tribune

JochI travy Unless it be dish gravy
manj- - people associate the name with a
greasy dark horror of some sort which
is to be avoided like poison by all who
value a good digestion When made
properly it should be entirely free from
taste of fat and is a savory addition to
liver cutlets and other meats that arc
naturally without gravy It should bo

made as follows After roasting beef
etc pour the fat from tho pan all buta
tablespoonful which should be brown
into this rub with the back of a wooden
spoon two even tablespoonfuls of flour
then stir in gradually a pint of broth or
stock add pepper and salt to taste let
all come to a boil strain and it is ready
for use Chopped mushrooms etc may
be added to taste N Y World

FASHIONS IN JEWELRY

ISfliiutiriil Tlilngft Thnt Aro Now Much b
Iwvor

Ladies vest chains are designed for
the new fashions

A tiny gold yacht on a sea of olivine
waves is a new device

Padlock and key bracelets are always
in demand for gifts of significance

Buckles enameled similar to bow
knots in imitation of ribbons have been
introduced

Cigar cutters for men of luxurious
tastes are of gold platinum and set with
precious stones

Kar wires are of gold and intended to

hold earrings where the ears have not
been pierced

Slender rings with open heart shaped
forms in small stones and diamond
knots are new designs in rings

Black onyx hat pins round and pear
shaped polished and unpolished w
provided for the different stages of

mourning
Sapphires round nnd oblong are seen

in plain gold rimmed settings of dead
gold It Is a quaint old fashion and

very distinguished
In very formal society black ennmele

nangles are worn as complimentary
mourning Black enameled flowers r
sometimes attached to theso

icntlemens vest buttons come In sott

of four colored chased enameled and

set with precious stones Thoso mad
to order have tho crest or monogram

Motal bandeaux enameled to sluiuhtk
black watered ribbon aro wprn
mourning They aro fastened on fctf

by a bow knot Fillets of jet and do
black aro also worn

Fob chains of onyx unpolished a
polished are worn In mourning Sm
sectional chains of onyx connected ty
gold links are very pretty but are 0
worn In tlrst mourning

Tiaras have become almost comnK
during tho season Tha Mary Sttntf
coif in gold network with pearls
diamond is one model An interest
tiara waa made of large clouded p
accenting forma described in small w
monds Jewdera Circular


